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wind, and the carpet rose and went upon the wind, ajid ascended
up from the house-top, passing from the sight of the beholders.
And they stroked their beards, placing the finger of astonish-
ment in the mouth of wonderment, and saying, * God is great,
and mighty is the King, even King Solomon, the son of David ! *
et Now it came to pass, as Solomon journeyed through the
air, that the sun burned with a great heat, and the King was
sorely oppressed, as from a flame of fire. He thought upon
the shady gardens and fountains of Jerusalem, and as he did
so, Shriknad, the King of the Vultures, swooped near and made
obeisance. Then said Solomon, ' Summon now thy servants,
and cause them to shade me with their broad wings, for the
summer heat consumeth me/ And Shriknad replied, * 0 my
lord! thy servant is grieved that he cannot help you in this
matter, for the vultures are gathered together at a carcass,
and will not leave it/

" Then the King saw that he was mocked, and he was wroth
with Shriknad, and cursed him, saying, ' Lo ! you, now, thy
head and the heads of thy race shall be defenceless and bare
to the sun, even as the naked rock, and the heat shall pursue
thee, and where the sun beats most fiercely, there shall be thy
abiding-place!'

" And Shriknad shrivelled within himself, and became as
nothing before the wrath of the great King, and the feathers
fell from his head and neck till lie became hideous to look;
upon, and his wings failed him from shame and fear, and he
fell to the ground,

" Yet a little while passed, and a flock of hoopoes came gaily
fluttering by, and they saw that the King was consumed by
^heat. Then Lull, their leader, said, * My brothers, it is not
meet that the great King should faint with the heat whilst we
feel it not. Let us hasten to do him service, and that right
gladly, that the King's heart may be turned to his servai^s^/
So the hoopoes banded themselves together, flying abov
Solomon, and with their wings they, sheltered Mm1 iroi||/f
sun, even unto his journey's end. Then Solomon was
and called to Lull, saying, ' Truly tihcm hast well done, and I
am pleased with thee and thy 'fellows, 'Now, whatsoever thou '
ask- of-me 1 'wil1 give it/ And the hoopoes bowed